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you'd have Uncle Jason pry the cover
open with a kaife. The paint has stuck
. fast.” 8he goye the box a shake
and tugged at the cover,

“Don't you eyer try!" hor aunt Stone and Scared a Little Tomtit,
screamed, Jumping from her chair ]
with a vehemience that sent It over '

backward.
Then, as if ashimed of her emotion, BEY W. A. FRASER.
“One time"” began Baptiste, “Wie-

?;budged llnurc calmly. “Put it awn:ri

0. It can' ol 0o Boodd, @

% gy sabke wus walkin' near Grent Sive
lake, when he came to = muskeg

T'll tell you why we don't never open
(swamp).

it, any of us."
*Wiesahke was looking at that mus-

The girl orose obediently and taking
WIE-SAH-KE Aawme

How Wie-Sah-Ke-Chack Fri

the box returnsd jt to the dsark corner
in the atitic where she had found it
Her aunt Yaténed In a tremor, as the
young feet wehoed over the thin boasds
of the attic floor, and came down the

“'Don’ be 'fraid, Little Binl'

‘bush.

“Then they travel agaln.

iNow, we'll spoll again, say Wie-

sahke, pretty soon. ‘Come, sit ¢lose to

me, Little Bird, T am lopesome,' say
cshke. "Don’ be "frald—I won' hurt

you.'

o Grizziy Bear, Ran a Bace With a | * “Su, by-an'-bye. the Tomtlt he not

*fraid, an' =it close to Wicaahke on the

un'.

“ "Whet that thing over there? say
Wiesphke, polnting to the bush. When
the Tomtit look that way, Wicsuhke
catch him in hea han'.

"Now, Little Bird, 1 got you,' he
Euy. “You play treck on Wiesahike, eh!
| What T do make you suer? If I

plugic your feathers nil out that not

‘nough.”

b BE_M{ L

slairs. I
She breathed a sigh of refief as the
girl entered the ropm. it gave me the
shivers 1o Bear you up there and kaow
:run‘ WaS a-thinking of the box,” ahe

VERMONT BOY'S

COAST FOR LIFE.

Thrilling Story of Colonial Day Heroism That Saved Hero's
Father's Life,

This boy was ib years old in 1777
from

wWas

when General Burzovne started
Canndu for and his nsine

Albanz,

| guns here, and hide yourself in the hay

beslde me. It's & slim chance, and a big
risi, but It is the only one, if we want

to suve otir scalps!

Pavid Spafford. He lived with his “1 see your idea!" oried the boy, and
father mnd mother and two litte g5i8- Lhe did a5 he was told. Father and son
ters on o favin awny up In the Gireen | Bad Jaln there, buriad in  the hay.,

mountainag of Vermont, where the
ters are Iong snd the soow
lles four feet deep for weeks st o

Win=

scarcely half an hour, ¥ i.n, through a
chink In the barn, they saw seven In-
dlan warrlors surrounding the house.
The savages staggered, and some ©of

strength In guiding the bounding
gleigh, and could not afford to look
back for an instant.

“Yes, and he's done for, my son.”

Then hoth were silent. On and on
spod the sleigh down the mountainside,
and to David the snow had a curious
appearance. 11 seemed as if he were
sitting still whilé the great white mass
rushed by him uphill, But the cold,
cutting wind In hig face was so strong
as to dispel this {usion, It almost took
away his breath. One mile, two mlles,
three, four, five, they went, until the
river was rezched; and then camée the
most dangerous place of all, for the
sielgh lenped off the bank and fell n
yard below to the lee. But it anded
right slde up; and by good luck there
was f clear spree of lee stralght across
where the wind had swept o broad path
In the snow. In far less time than It
takes to tell of it, the sleigh had

¥
tall nnd
kno
muril
Sontch oot
was visii
After
Jost contr
bande t
oountry.
el

were
drive Incd

the country. B4

Eht THAT Dok

with hloud, and
his {06t

=1
eamae 1
burtied
family, L
Jife! They will soon be here

stood 85 1
comjpiete
was In be L : up the
mountainsid d the clouds awny off
glared with the refleciion of the burn.
fng bubdings The lad knew It would
e Eimply It sible for his fat
EETEpE OnL SN h for his
had deft him stiff In both
he could sear walk about the
¥eot something st be donpe nt o

in‘such a time one's wits wark quick-

hor o

Cof, ounds

3

SEEMED TO LEAFP OFF HIS

BOARD INTO THE AIR.

hud swal-
IJ" |luit'.'

fur they

a8 1o

hoped for ' Mr,
d, “but they are So
ily follow the trall
, and maybe we will
™ Azl

around the hbouse,

. who set up 4 oud
¥oon two or three of

F Eng

the feath-
and sEnE-
{ g drinking
of the One atter
uges beonme so In-
down In the snow,
1 over and over In
uok thetr
iy one of  the
«d with llquor,
or foot

¥, scarcely dared to
ar of betraying them-
bul aow had come the moment
or action,
“We ¢

¢ Lie coming along, and zo
not Kifl  these, although {t
fin easy matter” sald
1. “It’s almost daylight, too,
must bé moving, Opdn the réar
David, and pu the bobslied out
¢ Enow—1 guess the crust Is thick
h to benr it now. Then help me
pnd we will make one desperate
1 10 get nway.™

he brave crawled noiselessly
down from the hiy mow, and did as he
was bil. He plaeed a guantity of straw
in the sleigh, end wrapped his folher
up in o buffalo robe, for the cold was
intense, Then he stepped in himself, as
he did s giving a slight push with one
fool. The slelgh moved dlowly, but seon
suthered momentum, for back of the
Darn wWas a sleen valley running down
for five miles to the frozen river; and
in all that sweep thers was not a tree,
or a stump sticking up abbve the snow,
for all had besn burned off in o gréat
forest fire years previous. Within half
a minute the slelzh seemed to leap for-
ward ltke & deer, and then (t shot down

b

wly scalps dang- |II furmer soldiers and lumbeérmen,

|

stalls they re-|

ad In and commencad to drink hesy-
The L mure pulied two urr
oit into the moon-

plen with thete |

and hi= father

u't tell how many more of the |

Mr, |

the mountainside with the speed of an
|a-:cp:-a-:—:,; train. The nolse made by the

| whirring runpers on the hardened snow |

iy, and Pavid Spaffard had with  to | aroused some of the Indians, and, has-
spnre,  Fle suddenly remembered that | tening through the barn, they saw the
be had m pair of snowshoea exactly like | escape. Two of the savages fired their |
those worn by the mnn w hed glven | muskets at David, who was stunding |
the alirm. So be dressed rapldly and | up in the sleigh and wteering It; but
yiut onethe spowshoes and ran back and | they were 8o drunk that thelr bullets
forth betwesn the house and the boarn{ went wide of the mark, A third stfzed
severn! tUmes, making half o doszen | o Jong board and, with a flendish yell,
tracks in the snow, Then he took- the | threw himself on It hoadiong, s a boy
horses aud cows out of the barn and | nowadays will throw himself on -2 -gled.
Jald the whip on them so vigorously | Thie hoge, painted, shricking savage
thnt they ran out tosard the road as | came sliding down the hillside nt amuz~
fast @5 ithey coulid go. By this time | ing speed, but he conld pot catch up
Mr. Spafford had managed to dne-m}\\:!h the heavier stelgh. SUIL, he wis s
himssin near that Mr. Spafford dared Lo take no
nGood!” he sid to his son. “Now, | chances, and, resting his musket on the
do ¥ou think yoo can carry me to the seat of the sled, he aimed It and pulled
barnT" | the trigger. There was a puff of smoke,
“19 try.” Pavid replied, and, taking n loud report and o borrible yoll, and
his father on his bhack like a sack of | the Iudlan seemed to leap off his board
fiotr, he shicceeeded In getting him to | into the alr, half twurnlng ns he dld so,
the barn and buried in the bay mow. [and then be striick the snow agmin,
“It's growing sviden'” said Mr, Spaf- | rolling over und over untll he came to

: d If ine orust keeps harden- | o full stop and lay thore dead, his dark |

o Save one chence of | body ontstretchad on the white crust.

pe.  Haul the bobsled neross the | “Did you hit him, futher I axked Do~
i floor entil it 38 Just

in {ront of th difficulty, for he

vid, He spoke wi 1
bricg our | was: uadly bkis  full

| skimmed over to the opposite bank, and !

there its occupants met 4 comp

had heéard of the raid from the measen-
Fer on spowshoes and hid =tz 1 o
regcue them, But David and his father
had restucd themselves, 8o they bor-
rowed a horse to take their slelgh for-
ward to the town., where Mr £2pafford
and her littie girls were staying, and
the company of rangers hastencd on in
pursuit of the Indians
HENEY EDWARD ROOD.

THE PALE GREEN BOX.

Aunt Abigall Simpson Explaining
Its Mysterious Power For Evil

BY HARRIET CARYL COX.

I wouldn't nevar open W for any-
thing in all this world, not even if yon

conf “You soundod so much lke
Tryphena, when she got took with the
notion to see the inside of thui box,™

“Poor Tryphena!" she sighed, dis-
madly,

“S8he was the girl whose lover w
drowned, wasn't ghe?' the girl asiked,
gendly.

Her aunt noedded assent. “T might
as well begin at the beginning,'" she
sald, “and then you'll sese why.”

“Great-grandfather had that box for
something, but what, he and the grive |
only knew, When he died. 'twas left
up In the attie, wiy under the eéaves,
with 3 hair trunk and jots of old rub-
bish, and nobody Mdn't think of dis-
turbing it till one day grandmother had
a clearing-up fit. She was awful n-
ergétic, and she was bound to gel that
aftic cleared out for once. It had n
terrible lot of old stuff in it. so she be-
gan real systemutle, and was going
through eversthing.

"8he'd just got round to the hailr
trunk, and had been reading some of
the letters In it, and just took up the
box to open it, when she heard an aw-
ful soredm, and went rushing down-
stairs and found that grandfather had
got hurt bad, and they was bringing
bim home.

“He was dreadful sick, and didn't
never rally, and grandmother never |
finlshed cleining. But safter he died, |
she tried It once, and when she came
to the green box it gl came pack to
her so plain, she just couldn't do any
mote, |

“Then, one day, Aunt Tamar wos
rummaging round, and she come noross
the box, snd thought she'd llke It to
Keep a hut in, and 8o she was just go-
Ing to open It, and theére ciime 4 dread-
ful hig clap of thunder. and a bolt of
lightning came right down tha chim.
ney and numbed her 2o she didn't get

over It for hours. And, If you'll belleve | =

me, that lightning went acrosa the at-
tie, and when i got o where the box

e - i I'keg, an' thinkin' he muz' go ‘round,
wus, it turned right offi stralght and | Cor 1178 - tor 80¢% he sea & Euffalo dead

never fouched it We could tell, ‘cause
it lefr a burnt track, with a sharp an- J
gle In it where the box was.

“How do you account for that?”
The girl shoolk her head.

Yt just meant folks nor powers nor
nothing was to touch thut box., That's
what IL meune.”

“Well, your Uncle Gersham tried it
onve, and He was taking It over (o the |
light, and he run into an old lantern |
thiut was hanging up, and it cut his
forehead drendiul, and he dropped It
and ran off for the doctor. and the next
tlme we went ap in the «ttie, the box
wis back inits place again.’

She paused 1o give cmphazis to the
phenomenon.

=And then Tryphena took @ notiod to
open it. *N° just then Silas oame. run- | r
ning over to tell uwd how Tryphenit's |
bestt hizd pot drowned, Mother went
up and told her, and she just put her
head down on the box and didn't Say
anything for a long timee Amd when
finally she dld come down, we wus all
here, and we couid hear her fect come
‘cros# the floor, just unes quiegt and
steady, and when she came In she
smiled ot us, And—gnd the next morn-
ing—the next morming, Tryphena's hair
was sniw white"

Abigall rocked in silence for a mo- |
ment. 1
| “No ane has tried 1o oden It sihes

then,” she said, "and 1 don’'t think no-
body will, while | can heln It

She arose suddenly and went out into
the kitchen. Abby lGoked after her, and
there were tears in her young eyves

“mBiy, was Greutgrandfather Simpsan
nn awtully methodical gan?” llll-’:['ll:;ll
Walter at supper, pausing Dbelwéen
muffins.

"Very.," replied his aunt. “Why?"

“And his namo wasn't Solomoen or
Saymuel, or anything that begina with

in the mud, where he haid sunk too
deep to get out.

“While Wiesahke I8 looking ke hear
ver' big nolse on the other side that
muskeg. He look "cross an' ses one hig
Griszly Beur. When the Bear see Wie-
| sahke, he stan” up, &0’ hol® up hes (wo
| im wH, an gay, loud, 'I kill anyvone whut

S

“Then Wiesahke Iz much ‘frald, but
heé wan' play some trepk that Benr, He
| think If T don’ fright thut Hear he will
me.

“Then he rsdse up hes two arms high,
an’ =ny, loud, ‘I kill anything I see” Fle
point the Buffalo an' say, “You see, I
Kl him!*

“Then the Bear hes "fruld, an® start

1.

“Wiesphke he run after that Ilear.
Nothing can run s (ast os Wicsahie,
for he's u God, you see, Wiesal
always running close up to the I
tall an’ saying, loud, ‘I kill you!

“The Bear I8 ver' ‘frald, for before
he can' alwiys run away from any
body. Bometlme they come some
tie bush. an® Wiesahke run ‘routi” the
outside un' get there firs’. This make
the Bear ver' 'frald. He's fat, an' 2oon
lts tongue steek out.

“Ome time Wieralike I8 running ‘roun’
a4 stinng.
&n' & plece of bark break off, It's long,
an' got a poln® like & big knife. Wie-
sahke hol® this up in his han' an' say
the Bear, ‘1 kill you with this knife."

*The Benr he ook ap an’ ses the sun
shine on the white gide that bark, an’
|'he think it bright knife.

“ile so "frald, he drop dead.

“Then Wizsahke he sit ddvn an' say,
1 kil you; now |-skin you an’ eat you.

“When he skin the Bear he not feel
hungry for such blg dinner: so he say
to a Stone ivin' there, ‘Ho, Brother! get

g9 up an' we'll have a foot race’ The
iy " o | Stone not move.
“No! It was Zattu, You don't uiten

“"Wissnhke say angain, *Gut up, Broth-
hear that now."
“Well, then It must bel”
conclusively,
“SWhat?" querfed Abby.
“Why, the box,” he replied,
His aunt pusheéd back her chalr.

eér! I beat you in foot race.
ROt move,

“The third time Wliesnhke say, Come,
Brother, race with me' Thoen  the
Stone reil over an’ say, ‘Al right, Wie-

he said.

should give me $1L,060 right down, the

sahke, T race with you. Wheres we

“1 found one up in the attie,” he €X- | o9

sahke, ‘an’ bpck agsin.’

“DON'T YOU

“The Stone he can’ roll fas’ up the
hill, an' Wiesahke he get there firs'.
When they run down agaln, at firs'
Wicsahke he is ahend. He look back
an' he see the Stone roll ver® fas’. Then
ke Tur hard, The Stone he roll fas'er
an' fas’er.

“Wiesahke Tve got “fraid,
*Brother, Inok out; don’
don' hurt me.'

“Just when they get'to the Bedr the
Stone eatch Wickanhke. an' roll on top
him.

“iLat me up, Brother, say Wicsahke
to the Stons. "1 mus’ eat my dinner.”

“Lie still, Wiesahke," say the Stone.
‘T'm tired: I mus’ res’.’

“Ihen Wiesahke saw o 1 'l‘omtill
on o bush near the Hear,

“Don’ make a noise, Brothes! say |
Wisanhike; 'cause if you makes nulse the
Whisky-Jack (Cinada Jay) will come,
Ha will et all hae can my Deur; then

an’ say,
mll on me—

he will make noise an’ the Crow will
come.  The Crow will eat, an' make
noige, an' the lMawk will come, The

Hivwk will eall the Eagle, an’ the Engle
will seream, an’ the Coyote will come;
the Covole will howl an' the Weolves
will come; un' I will get no dinner.”

“*Ha! Wiesnhke,' say the Tomilit,
‘You alwnys playing treek. Now 1 wili
play treek on you, Pesu, peep, peep!’
he say, loud he ean, an' a Whisky-Jack
fly down an’ rommence eat the Bear,

“ Don’ make a nolge, Brother, or the
Crows wlll come,” say Wiesalike to the
Jay. y

He cateh §t with hés hand, |

The Stone |

““Up the top that high hill," sny Wie- l

“Then they start up the hill, |

EVEN TRY!"”

handsomest house In all Olinton and a
dogen servanis o manage it
“I wouldn't, no, T wouldn't aven 1ift
the cover if the minister told me I'd
ot to, to save my soul”
In her curnetiness- Ablgall Simpson
stopped rocking, and looked nskance
ut“mq subject under di
round checse box, painted a pale green,
with & very On the
cover, ru ATV
dull knife, were

seussion.
old fashioned, |

dely carved, etidently with :
: y a
letters 8. S, > i

slained, “and it had 8. 8. on ton of It

und I thought It might mewy a sizn
for dollars, so I opened 16"

| bones. jef.

- | sahke got up

e R

“epweech, tweech!® coried the Whis-
ky-Jack, an' a lot Crows come fiying to
the Bear.

“Poor Wiesnhke, he don' know what
do. ‘Bet up, Brother,” he say the Stone,
‘Lot me up, I'm hungry.,' But the
Stone he "sleep; be got  hear Wie-
sulike,

“‘pDon' make a nolse, Brother' he
gay the Crowa

#iOnw, caw, caw! Wiesahke,' they
laugh, an' the Howks comy.

“The Hawks eat, an' call like they
blow o sharp whistie, an' the Engles
e¢om=. Then the Coyoles come. ey
eat an’ howl jus" like u small dog at
night. The Wolves come an’ eal up
nll Wiesahke's Bear, only some white

“Then the Stong roll over an’ Wie-

| the making of &
ar | a piece of loe. If you sre in the woods |

s

| *“Then he treat that Tomtit so bad
| that ever since hes feathers are gray,
| he that frightened."

A0 TO LIGHT A FIRE WITH

| REMARRABLE USE TO WHICH IT
CAN BE PUT.

| This Is Possible When the Sun Is|

Shining, and You Have Clear Ice—
How 1t's Done.

BY THEOGDORE WATERS.

| Two very surprising things may be |

done with ordinary ice. Flrst, you moy
make a burning glass out of ice which
will burn holés in paper., and even
start 4 fire in the woods. The oniy ool
you will need will be o pockotinife, and
with this It may be well to remember

thut po boy need freesze (o death In the |

wiis when the sun shines. and there
enty of ice around. He may make
' hie fire as follows: Select the clenrest
lce you can find, In frozen ponds will
|uften be found a Hitle hlllock nf lee
caussd by an eddy in the water be-
neath. Knook off a plece of this clear
| fre ond whittle it Into the shape of a
doulile convex lens
You should have no trouble

this, for ice can he cut very sasily

doing
r with

& pocketknife Perhaps it muy be well |

't inform the uninitiated that a doublae

convex len=z ig one which bulzes on both
sides. That s, it s shaped Ilke
fgure 1. It gathers uyn the rays of

sunllght and concentrutes them pralnst
one =oot, which is calied the focus
point. Ordinarily a jens I= made of
glass, but lce will Derform the snme
fent, If correctly shaped. First cut yvouar
ice into & fint plece, a liitie thicker than
and 28 round as o siiver dollar, It
might be well, also, to leave a  jong
sllver on ome side of the circular Hisce

sy
Wiecsahke; for the Tomtit he sil up en

i in the shape of a 1

edges, gradually working o=

r | Opticiana often soil glass
balls filled with water for magnifyiog
Durnuses. The foe wihil not the safhs
us the water-filled glass ball. and it is
W 3 1 how much you mey add to
& duy's enfoyment in this very simple

snow and fce, all of which will reveal
hisddens wonders under this very simole
mioromcope, which nature places with-
in the reach of any ingenious boy, OF
course, the clty boy may also

| country cousin, and he may do It
summer Ume, if need be. with the help

of the commodity whick the jce man
leaves at the door every day.

GAME OF "CERVERKS FLEET"

RBOMPING SPORT, TO BE PLAYED
WITH NATIONAL SPIRIT,

Miser's Grab-bag, Gathering Potatoes
and a New Version of the Popular
Eloudike.

To play this amusing gome requires
o busket of potatlees, some Iorpe and
some small, just as ane might expout
to find themt. They are then Inld in &
line about a foot apart across the Moo
One person at p time Kneels and walks
along on his or her knees, and tries
with a leaspoon to gather up the pota-
toes again and put Lhem in the bashkst,
This Is far more diflcult than it ap-
pears, and often the most hedicrous ac-
cidents: arrivi. The others follow In
turn, and 4 timekeeper hoas Eopt ac-
count of the length of time cach haas
spent rying to plek up the pot

The one who gathers them in
shortest tlme wina o prize.
The miver's grab-buag I<

laughabie game. There may be :
or a jarge vase fillsd with peanut
ench player is 1o hand & siip of T,
| algned with his or her name, to the
} i-_-:—'p‘--r‘ of the grab-bag, ond on it write
tie nomber of nuts he expects to so-
cute. Then he or she may plungs the
right band down amwong thye nuw, and
grusp all he can and bring them out
The number—and it (8 genernlly disup-
pointingly smalli—is counted, and writ-
ten down, beslde the number expectad.
After all have done their beat, the plips
ture read, nod the one having the great-
est differynce bhetween what he did get

and what he thought he would get,
losen; und the one whote guess wus
nearest right. wing The hole in the

bug, and the neck of the vase, whers
une Is used, should be small
| A

very up-to-dote gnme s called
Cervera's lesl When th ars
| ough persons present to play it it
| 18 Wworth while to try it ence, anyhow,
| Une corner of the room s ed off
| by chelrs, and inside this + tha
=hips forming Cervera's s Each
player should have the pame of the
ship he =enits planed to his breasg,
| In the other part of the room the ships
belonging to the Amerivan |

reaming around, keeping m w
e¥e gpon the imprisoned ecraft in
tago bay.” There should be y
row of chuirs clo=lng another cop
| the room, and this s lab
| It is the object of each ship Ir
| vEra's fleel to escaps from Bantiago
bay and redceh Huve o, amd that of the
American navy to svimt them
Extet historical reecord @5 not (o be
expected, 20 cach Americin ship that is
cpught by hunds outsiretéhed fram
Santiagoy, bas o go in there as pris<
oner of war, tind each
eanght during one of (ts
Havann, is kept prisond
Is genernlly expected 1t
T Compiete
rie nll captured
F Indls in line and m:
" or some other
E e of this kKind ¢
ch ns s desirid, and
¥& ol# T COMpRny
<t intersutin
A rather maore o
callsd Kilondike. This is
for 2 birthday, Valentips
Ler paurty A ot of
und to ¢ench
ribhon Tule

up In the
Elne

sheet. 1en refelve

1 around the pile
ol Wihen he o
: n, 1he

o to until the
have all reached
naswer “Yes™ th
and the ribhon unw
gift I» brought fort
sits are emnical,

ut

none shopld be

exnansive, a .

amusing

it Is a pretiy
This sume plan
having o few
antl others of
Indiscriminately
—or sand—wlitho
surfnce of the m C
into sections, and ecach section
i miner for 10 cents, the amount guing
to o church « harity, 1er to
have all he s with a tnble Wi in
bils soction. The finds are often very
amusing, ng men getting small dolls,
and lndies finding clgarette-holders op

BT
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BUILDING A FIRE ON THE ICE.

to serve for & handle. When you bave
cut out your flat circalar piece. scrane
ward the center, unti] you have round-
¢d oft both sides, A little practice will
enuble you to do this evenly.althouzh
you may waste or break two or =
pleces of ee in the efort

As you go along with the work of
scraping, vut the round plece, or lens,
in your mouth every few minutes The
heat of the mouth will not only nolish
the lens, but 1t will smooth away thoss
extremely fine ridges or Enlfe marks

th centration of she light,
xnﬁﬁ:m {5 finished. it FHould look like
figure 2 By holding it a vroper dis-
tance from a plece of paper, say about
:au-._-nu'in. it presently will set the paper
Zm.

feitt spoken of above 1=
The other _m__n”u““

‘il ht otherwise interfere with | pel
which mig ote

plpes, or some other article essantiaily
devoted to mbsculine requirements.
OLIVE HARPER

Piles Are Universal

ne person In every four has some
fo?m a}' reatal trouble. Remedies that
will relleve are plenty. but thers is one
remedy only that radically cures the
most stubbarn eases. Tubler's Buckeye
Pile Olntment cures blind, blesling,
ttehing apd protruding plles, no matter
how gfﬂ or serfous the cases muy be, No
1, no operation, no loes of time and
but trifling expense. Il your case is
'serious yoi must choose between sur-
gery or Buckeye Plle Ointment The
Jutter s the surest. Price, in bottles,
50 pents: in tubes, 7o cents.
““Sald by Z. C. M. 1. Drug Department.
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